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tom Labours loft; 

So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d wih integritic. 

Kin. O ycu haue tiu’d in defolation heere, 
Viifccne, vnuificed,m§ch to ourihamc. 

Qu. Not fo my Lord, it is not fo I lwcarc, 

Wc haue had paftimes hccre and plealant ganic^, 

A mdle ofR ifTion > left vs but of late. 

Kin . How Madam ? Ruffians? 

Qu. J intruth my Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Gem tlhip and of ftate; 

Rofa. Madam (pcake true. It is notio my Lord i 
My £adie( to themanner of the daies) 

In curtcfic giues vndeferuing praife. 

We fourc indeed confronted were with fourc 
In Ruflu habit : Heere they flayed an houre. 

And talk’d ipace: andinthat houre (my Lord) 

They did not foleffe vs with one happy word. 

I dare not call them f boles : but this 1 thinke. 
Whentheyare thirftie, fooleswouldfainehauedrinkc 
Ber. Thisieflisdrieto me. Gentlefwcct, 

Your witsmakes wife things foolifh when wc greet 
Witheyesbeft feeing, he mens fiery eye; 

By light we loofc light : your capacity 
Is ofthat nature, that to your huge (tore. 

Wife things feetne foplifh, and nch things but poore. 
Bo/. This proues you wife and rich: for in my eye: 
Ber. I am a fo ole, and fullofpovertie. 

Rof. Butthat you take what dothto you belong. 
It Were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Ber. O, I am yours, and all that I polTelle. 

Rof. All the foole mine. 

Ber. I cannot giue you Idle. 

Rof. Which of the Vizards was it that you wore l 
Ber • Where? when? what Vizard? 

Why demand you this ? 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, that fuperfluous caf«j' 
That hid the worfe,andlhew’d the better face. 

Kin. We are diferied, 

They ’llmocke vs now downcright. 







touestabour s loft, 

lpe hold his browes,he’l foundswhy lookc you pale. 
• fi/ice I thinke. comuiingfrom Mufcouic. 

Sea „ k Thus poure the rtars down plagues for penury, 
rm any face ofbratfe hold longer out , 
u-eteftand I Ladiedartthy skillatme, 

Bruift Icornc.confbund « w.ch , flout. , 

Tnrufl thy fcarpe wit quite through my ignorance.. 

Cue me to peeccs with thy keene conceit s 
And I will with thee neucr moreto dance, 

Nor ncuer morein Ruffian habit waite. 

O! neuerwill 1 truft ro fpceches pen’d. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue. 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend , i 

Nor woo in rime like a b 1 md-harpers fong» 

Taffata phrales,filken tearmes prccife. 

Three- pil’d Hyperboles, fprucc affe&ion j 
Figures pedanticall, thefe fummer flies, 

Haueblownc me full of maggot oftentation. 

I do forfweare them , and I heere protett. 

By this white Gloue(how white the hand God knows* 

Henceforth my woing niinde fliall be exprelt 
In ruffec yeas, and honeft kerfienocs.. 

And to begin Wench, fo God hclpe me law. 

My loue to thee is found , fans cracke Or flaw. 

Rofa. Sans, fans, l pray you.. 

Ber. Yetlhaueatricke 
Oftheold rage : beare with me, I am ficke*. 

He leaue it by degrees : loft, let vs fee, ^ 

Write Lord bane mercy on vs , onthofc three,. 

They are infeft ed, in their hearts it lies : 

They haue the plague , and caught of your eyes t 

Thefe Lords ate vifited,you arenot frees 
For the Lords tokens on you doe I fee. 

£hf . No they are free that gaue. thefe tokens to v$« 

Ber . Our flares are forfeit, feeke notto vndoe vs. 

Rof It is not to : for how can this be true, 

That you Iliad forfeit, being chofc that fue 



